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CHAP, in be left to the enemy. But the spring campaign
against Mobile was not made.

The Army of the Ohio had been getting supplies
over Cumberland G-ap until their animals had
nearly all starved. I now determined to go myself
to see if there was any possible chance of using
that route in the spring, and if not, to abandon it.
Accordingly I left Nashville in the latter part of
December by rail for Chattanooga. From Chatta-
, i, 500 nooga I took one of the little steamers previously
spoken of as having been built there, and, putting
my horses aboard, went up to the junction of the
Clinch with the Tennessee. From that point the
railroad had been repaired up to Knoxville and out
east to. Strawberry Plains. I went by rail, there-
fore, to Knoxville, where I remained for several
days. G-eneral John Or. Foster was then command-
ing the Department of the Ohio. It was an in-
tensely cold winter, the thermometer being down
as low as zero every morning for more than a week
while I was at Knoxville and on my way from
there on horseback to Lexington, Kentucky, the
first point where I could reach rail to carry me back
to my headquarters at Nashville.

The road over Cumberland G-ap, and back of it,
was strewn with debris of broken wagons and dead
animals, much as I had found it on my first trip to
Chattanooga over Waldron's Ridge. The road had
been cut up to as great a depth as clay could be by
mules and wagons, and in that condition frozen;
so that the ride of six days from Strawberry Plains
to Lexington over these holes and knobs in the road
was a very cheerless one and very disagreeable.

I found a great many people at home along thatmedal for Vicksburg and
